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* [was writ to Conſolate y1nur Sickneſs then ; 
1f you had m:naed, this had ne're been ſeen. 
Bat force yo every Day grow worſe and worſe, 
-And ftill Refolve to be the Nation's Curſe. 
-T alſo am Reſolv'd to let you know, if 
: Here's ons as Stubborn and as bold 4s you. 


The GHOST. 


OW juſt is then the Tribute of our Eyes ? 
When Vertue Languiſkes, and Goodneſs Dics, 
When holy Prelacy from-Court withdrawn, * p 
Lies ſfiek at Lamberh in a Shrowd of Lawn! . 
Whofearins now Comphance with thePrinte, 
Show'd better Men to equal Power advance, 
With-holds his Hand, and in the very nick 
The humorous Prelate willingly falls Sick. | 
On what ſmall P:ops a Chureh-man's health depends ! 
Draw but one Pin and the whole Fabrick bends ; 
Touch but their Wealth, their-Power, or their Place, 
\ They'll Snuff, and Snort, and Curſe you: to your Face. 
Has there a Miſchief in the World been done, 
E're ſince the odious Name of B— known, 
In-whicha Clergy-man has not been One ! 
Have there been private Murders, publick Wars, 
PcG Barear cx Inteſtine- Jars, 
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Reproaches, 


wendt been the chiefeſf, Gan's! © 
* Great aplae how baſely haſt — tain'd, 
Thole Glorious Laurels that they Copqueſts ES ' 
Untainted Honour with bright Luſtre ſpread 
Ic {elf in ſhining circles round thy Head, | | 
Which might haye ſhone till now, beloy'd, WOT, E 
In the ſame Tomb had B: beea incerr'd 
With leſſer Villains : but nice Goodneſs 1 ſpar'd 
Thoſe Foes that ſhou'd have the ſame ruin ſhar*d; 
Thoſe Sanftimonious Robbers that.did more 
Infeſt the Church than Heathen Priefts before : 
They with profeſſed Malice Blood did pill: © 
I eſe Pray, and Smile, end Flatter when they kill. "oj 
They did their' Open Enemies annoy : | 
Theſe kiſs the Friends they Murder and Deſtroy. 
By theſcopreſt the mournful Church implor'd rs 
The tardy Vengeance of thy backward Sword. 
Had this been done, had thy Imperial Frown 
-But ſmote thoſe haughty Mitred Monarchs' down* © 
{My riads of Bleflings ſhou'd they Reign adorn, 1 3p 
Paid by paſt Ages, this, and thoſe unbern. 

Tell me, ye doating Bigots who Revere 
Theſe Rarece Shows o'th* Church and Pageants: here ; ; 
Like Tinfel Mortals on a Gewgew Stall, 
Fram*d for meer ſhow and ot no uſe at all. 
Tell me in fober ſeriouſneſs, unvext, 
What Holineſs ts rotheir Cowl annext : 
What hidden Vertne in their Office lies, 
Unſeen by Men of common Senſe and Eyes ! 
Did e're a Biſhoprick a Man advance, 
Above the the Reſt in Honour, Truth, and Sence * ? 
Or d:d x fat Advowſon ever-make- + © 5 
A Man prea@h better and more labour take ? 
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; = "Hey, calls fc 
* Topraile. x 

Bar ſure we ne're 
I Bora to themſelves, ; they 
Ke Steep't ka the Sweets of. | E 
= The:kand they Canton and .Di | + 
E And Drain the Moiſture FEES: the Sol 

For Pulpit-work Ict rhale-who.can. do -ohae 
They're all too Dull, to0 Feeble, or. too Bar: 

| Are theſe the Men that hope: GEES now 7 
= To whom our-Churoh and St te again myf} bow:? 

Have we then kut the Blcfſed. Pr n_— 

Of dawnipg Peace, witha vaſt Gulph between? -- 
- Like Ven Condema'd on flattering hopes borahigh . 

To fall wich greater Ruin from the Sky 
Good God forbid rhy Church ſhou'd ere: be uy ayd 
By thoſe again that havethy Truth. betray?d : 
Who lately ſueha fatal Inftance gave: 
W hat precious care they *dof Religion have, | .-4 
That durſt adore a and Truſt a Knave. C5 
Shou'd it be thus how wou'd our Ifle complain, .. OE TR: 
And heg to have our Wandring King again ? bo 
Intreat the wot his incers'd Rage-cando, 4 
The leſs importance Miſchief-ofthe two :-_ - - | 
Which is the Cruel Beaſt will then:be known. 
An Engliſh Prclate ora French: Dragoon. | 
From hence, wy Lora, you may with caſe foreknow 

What Epitaphs we ſhall.oa ſuch beſtow: ; 
When ſyctr depart, .( when will juſt yeauen think fir. 
To ſtrike and doan 4ajur *d Nation right!) - 
The molt Obdurate. Muſe will ftraina Verſe, 
And Pathe with Teas, of he ne Herle.. - 
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